48	the assassin's shadow lies across japan
I had written him on his arrival in Tokyo inviting him to Karuizawa
(had met him many years ago in Washington) but explaining the
simplicity of our surroundings. He had another engagement to spend
Sunday with Lieutenant Baron Nishi, the hero of the equestrian
steeplechase at the Olympic games, but was so keen to come to us
that he got his other engagement postponed. We began Sunday
with a swim in the icy pool and then thirty-six holes of golf in pouring
rain, Fairbanks shooting consistent 43*8. He is a crack golfer and
plays scratch in England. Another eighteen holes on Monday before
he returned to Tokyo in the afternoon.
We had a lot of young people in the house—in fact, nearly all our
friends—for lunch, tea, and dinner, and Fairbanks kept them amused
with all sorts of tricks, stories, anecdotes, and reminiscences. He
took quite a shine to Elsie and gave her a wonderful time. On
Monday after lunch we all called on Marquis and Marchioness
Tokugawa, who had asked us to lunch, but we couldn't make it on
account of golf. They had once met Fairbanks on a cross-channel
boat and wanted to see him again.
Of course the penalty of publicity could not be entirely avoided
even in peaceful Karuizawa : he was continually recognized and
pointed out; had to spend most of his time signing autographs,
which he always did with excellent grace, beginning with the two
small Moss boys at 7.30 in the morning ; and, of course, the Golf
Club was thoroughly stirred, having its best caddies ready and a
big group of onlookers at the first tee. I introduced him to everyone,
and he was invariably cordial and jolly. Every day he sent his daily
cablegram to Mary, who is to join him in Tokyo in a couple of months;
he is taking a house there for the time being as he wants to get to
know the Japanese and have a lot of golf. In one autograph book
he wrote his name, and when the possessor asked for more he added,
" Mary Pickford's husband.39 He has recently completed a film in the
South Seas and is going to let us have its first showing in the Embassy.
After he left he telegraphed us : " Had a most delightful week-end ;
enjoyed every minute ; many, many thanks." I really believe he did,
and certainly he gave us all a most amusing time. We now know
more about the making of movies, Hollywood, and the cinema world
than we ever did before. He explained clearly every detail of his
films that we wanted to know about—the Indian tricks in Around the
World in 80 Minutes, etc.—and was not in the slightest degree reticent
or pompous. The sensational trick of the Indian boy who climbs up
a rope thrown into the air is managed by the simple expedient of
taking the photograph upside down, the rope hanging down, not up.
On Monday, September 12, the press carried a dispatch from
Washington telling of my representations to Count Uchida in the
National City Bank affair on Saturday and quoting textually my
entire telegram, pretty quick work. I suppose my telegram must
have arrived in time for the Department's Saturday press conference
as I hoped it would do, knowing that the Department would be

